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	Clash: K4 vs H4

**Yeah, yeah, I still have four other stories but hey, the plot bunny refuses to leave my mind unless I write this! Its driving me crazy! So, no choice but to write it -.- Anyways, this is so not my English writing style. Its my normal one so don't kill me if it sucks cause I'm not comfortable when writing in my English writing style. Also, the characters are OOC and no this does not have any ninja stuff. Sorry, but I'm not so good in describing fight scenes in my normal style but I'm also thinking on trying. What do you think, guys? Should I?  
><strong>

**Pairings:**

**LeoRai/LeoRai - Leo x Karai**

**ApriTello - April x Donnie**

**RaMona - Raph x Mona Lisa (Salamandarian)**

**Menet - Mikey x Renet (Is that even their ship name?)**

* * *

><p>Renet's POV<p>

Who should I call today? Ah, I know! Mona! I dialed her number and waited for her to pick up.

[Hello?]

"Good morning, Mona!" I cheerfully greeted her. "Wanna go shopping?"

[Ren, your room is right next to mine so why the hell are you calling me and do you have any idea what time it is?!]

"I'm too lazy and its," I glanced at the clock, "6:00 a.m."

[Exactly!] she screamed and hanged up. What's wrong with her?

Well, cross her out so who next? Ah, April! I dialed her number, and sat on the couch in my room while waiting for her to answer.

[The number you have dialed is really sleepy at the moment, so please shut up, get a life, AND NEVER CALL AGAIN BEFORE 1:00 WHEN YOU HEAR THE BEEP! BEEEP!]

Why are so many people shouting at me?! Okay, who's next? Oh, Karai! For sure, she won't yell at me.

[GOD DAMMIT RENET DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA WHAT TIME IT IS?!] I told you she'd yell at me.

"Good morning Karai!" I greeted cheerfully.

I heard her taking deep breaths on the other line, probably trying to calm herself down. [What do you want?]

"Wanna go shopping?"

[...]

"Hello? Karai? You there?"

[RENET TILLEY ITS FREAKIN SIX IN THE BLOODY MORNING! THERE'S NO SHOP OPEN YET SO GO BACK TO SLEEP!]

Why are people yelling at me so much?! Well, maybe I should go back to sleep or they might kill me.

* * *

><p>I woke up again at around seven thirty. I stretched and did my morning routine before going downstairs. I prepared breakfast and set the table.<p>

I glanced at the clock. 8:30. Why the hell is it taking them so long to wake up! Muttering, I stomped up the stairs and to their rooms. I stopped at in front of the three doors. I know those three are heavy sleepers and never wake up early on weekends or whenever there's no school. Well, no way am I going to spend the next one and a half hour trying to wake them up. Hmm... What should I do? Aha! Lightbulb moment!

Grinning, I walked to the fire alarm button. I smashed the glass covering it and smirked. Oh those girls are in for a surprise. And I might get a black eye but if it'll save me some time, so beat it.

I pushed the button before screaming at the top of my lungs, "FIRE! FIRE! GET OUT OF YOUR ROOMS NOW! AAAH!" I heard panicked screams and frantic footsteps before a redhead appeared from one of the rooms.

"FIRE?! Where?! Where?!" April yelled, waving her arms frantically.

"Where's the fire?" Karai and Mona shouted in unison, Mona carrying a fire extinguisher.

I couldn't help it anymore so I burst out laughing. The three stared at me like I was a psychopath. Their faces had expressions of concern before what I did finally sank in.

"RENET TILLEY YOU ARE SO DEAD!"

I bolted downstairs as fast as lightning, still giggling.

* * *

><p>April's POV<p>

"Ne, Karai, has any of my dresses wandered into your closet? I only have a few left!" I asked Karai.

She snorted and looked up from the comic book she was reading. "Few? Jesus, girl you're walk in closet can't even be closed because its so full! What exactly is 'few' to you?"

I pouted. "Fine, I'll just go and search your closet. Bye!" I said and bounded up the steps to her room.

I opened the door to her room and walked towards the door to her closet. I opened it and stopped. I know Karai didn't like wearing skirts and girly clothes but she couldn't possibly have lived for 19 freakin years without having at least ten dresses or skirts. But this is unbelievable. In one corner were a few skirts and dresses and the rest are pants, shorts, shirts, tops and shoes.

But, wondering if Karai lived with a closet like this isn't what I came her for so I dived into the section with the skirts and dresses and began my search for my beloved dress.

"Oi, April! How long does it take you to search for a dress?" Karai asked, frustrated. I jumped slightly. Damn it, why does it seem she comes from the shadows or something?

I pouted and held up the dress I was looking for. "Fifteen minutes. Thanks Karai!" I said and skipped out of her room with the dress in my arms.

* * *

><p>Karai's POV<p>

I snickered as April skipped out of my room, holding the dress in her arms. I really couldn't blame her. I mean, that's the only thing she has left from our parents. Sighing, I walked towards the bed and sat.

_|This can not be love_

_This is not what I call love_

_Its you, playing with my mind_

_Your eyes-|_

I grunted and grabbed my phone lying on the bedside table. I looked at the caller's ID and saw it was Megan, a friend of ours and kinda like our big sister. Smiling, I answered it.

"What's up, Meg?"

[Karai, me and Jaime will pick you up at one o'clock so you can see your new school]

I raised and eyebrow. "It took you one month and three weeks to finally enroll us?"

[Hey, its not easy running the company! You're lucky we managed to find the time to enroll you!]

I chuckled. "Alright. I'll tell the others. Bye." I said and hanged up.

As soon as I stepped out of my room, I saw from above Mona and Renet bickering while April was on her laptop, typing away furiously. Geez, she has to learn how to relax and leave that laptop to cool off.

"Guys!" I called and they all looked up. "Meg said she and Jaime will pick us up at one o'clock!"

They nodded before going back to whatever they were doing. Smiling, I walked back inside my room and walked toward my closet.

* * *

><p><strong>Third Person<strong>

A teenage girl with long, dark brown hair and dark brown eyes talked on the phone while two other teenage girls and a teenage boy sat on the couch, listening to her and the caller's conversation.

[They're heading for Roosevelt High School at one o'clock later]

The girl nodded and smiled. "We're on our way. Thanks, J." He turned off his phone and faced the other three.

"So, where are they heading?" the boy asked, looking at his cousin.

The girl smirked. "You already know where. Let's go. We need to start this mission, fast."

The other three nodded and grabbed their gear, preparing for the mission that they had to complete.

* * *

><p><strong>So, how was it? My mind is finally relaxed and I think I'm sane enough to continue the DOD Series. So, here are the questions probably in your mind right now. What happened to the girls' families? What was that accident? Who are those teens? What is their mission? Where are the Hamato brothers? Are the girls siblings here?<br>**

**Answers. 1. I can't tell you. 2. Same thing. 3. That's for you to find out. 4. That's for you to find out too. 5. Be patient! They'll appear soon. 6. That's also for you to find out. XD**

**R&R please or fav or follow or all! Bye!**

**- AE12**

**Question of the Chapter: Should I add ninja stuff here?**


End file.
